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'DOLD is the man, and compos mentis, ſcare 
Who, in theſe nicer times, dares write a Farce; 
A vulgar long----forgotten taſte renew 
All now are Comedies, five atts, or two. 
Authors have ever in a canting ſtrain, 
Beg d mercy for the — of heir brain: 
That you, kind nurſe, wou d fondle 't on your lap, 
And rear it with applauſe, - that beſt of pap---- 
' Thus babes have in their cradles ſcap'd a blow, 


. 
9 


Tho' lame and rictetiy from top to toe : | 
Our bard, with pro works has not fenc d bim, 


For all that I ſhall ſay, will make againſt him. 
Imprimis, this his piece----a Farce we call it---- , 
Ergo, *tis low---and ten to one you maul it! 
Wo d you, becauſe tis low, no quarter give? | 
Black-guards, as well as Gentlemen, ſbou d live. 
Nis downright Engliſh too--- Nothing from France 3 
Except ſome beaſts, which treat you with a dance. 
With a Burletta too we ſhall preſent you---- 

And, not Italian---that will diſcontent you, 


I Thomas King, of King-ſtreet, am ibe poet. 
The murder*s out---the murderer detected; | 

May in one night, be try d, condemn'd, diſſected. 

*Tis ſaid, for Scandal's tongue will never ceaſe , _. 
That miſchief”s meant againſt our little piece: 

Let me look round, Til tell you bow the caſe is--- 
There's not one frown a ſingle brow diſgraces; 

1 never ſaw à ſweeter: ſet of faces ! 5 
Suppoſe Old Nick, before you righteous folk, 
Produce a farce,” brimfull of mirth and joke ; 

Tho be, at other times, wou'd fire your blood ; 

You'd clap his piece, and ſtuear, was deviliſh good ! 
Malice prepenſe ! tis falſe !---it cannot be- | 
Light is my heart, from apprebenſions free---- C 
Hou wou'd:ſaveOld Nick, you'll never damn poor me. 

"if | 


Nay, what is worſe--—you'l ſee it, and muſt know u- 
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Act „ 
SCENE I Covent Garden. 


Enter WILSON and MERVIN Booted, 


WILSON. 
dear Jack — ten thouſand thanks for your 
Le equip d. I 2. to ſerve. 


_ MERVI N. | 
But how can I ſerve you, my young Don-Quix- 
ote? Am I to be your Sancho while your Knight 
8 is running away with this Dulcinea del 


Toboſo 
WILSON. 
I have given orders that my poſt- chaiſe ſhall 


EI 


wait in the broad way by Exeter-Change, and the 


moment the lady ſteps from her chair to the chaiſe, 
the poſtillions will. crack their whips, and drive 


away like ee * v1 A 


vou are a romantic fellow Ho can you 
ſibly imagine that your hot-headed ſcheme to run 
away with this young lady can ever be executed ? 
WILSON. Py 
From the juſtice of my cauſe, Jack, 
MERYVIN. | 
; _ Juſtice Make that outs and 7 | contienc 
Vill be caſy. 


1 


S wh 
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WILSON. 

Did not her father's uncle, who was a 
lawyer and cheated my father of three-fourths of 
his fortune, leave her near thirty thouſand pounds? 
Now, this is my reaſoning——Sir Toby's uncle 
ran away with ſome thouſands from my father, I 
ſhall run away with Sir Toby's daughter, this will 
bring the ſaid thouſands back to me again, with 
which I'll pay off old ſcores, ſtrike a balance in 
my favour, and get a good wife into the bargain 
There's juſtice for you ! 

MERVIN. 
Aye, Juſtice with a vengeance! But why muſt 
Sir Toby be puniſhed for the ſins of his uncle? 
| WILSON. | 
I'll eaſe your conſcience there too---My mother, 
at my father's death, took me a boy to Sir Toby 
- and my Lady, to ſolicit their kindneſs for me---- 
He gave me half a crown to buy ginger-bread ; 
and her Ladyſhip, who was combing a fat lap-dog, 
muttered----There was no end of maintaining poor 


relations. a | 
805 MERVIN. | 
I have not a qualm left—But did you really 
paſs for a ſtrolling player laſt ſummer, to have 3 
pretence of being near her father's houſe? ' . * 
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4 Yes, I did, and as Polonius ſays, was accounts 
. " #d a good Attor. © | 
| MERVIN. 
| What could put that unaccountable frolic in 
} your head ? a ä 

| WILSON. 


To gain the favour of Sir Toby's family, as a 
ſtrolling player, which J could not as a poor re- 
lation — they are fond of acting to madneſs, and 

| my 


N db Aaatbe®; <4 Fi, el — 
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my plan ſucceeded; I was 1 alter d they did not 
know me they lik'd me much, came to a Bene- 
fir, which I pretended to have; invited me to their 
houſe, and Miſs met me privately, after I had 
played Ranger and Lothario, © 8 

MERVIN. 

Aye, aye, when a young lady's head is cram'd 
with combuſtible ſcraps of plays---ſhe' is always 
ready prim'd, and will go off (if you will allow: 
me a pun) the very firſt opportunity. 

WILSON. 
I diſcovered myſelf to the young lady, nl * 
generoſity was fo great, that ſhe reſolv'd to marry 
me to make me amends—there are refin'd 2 | 
for you! 
| MERVI N. | 

Aye, double refin'd !—ſhe is more romantic 
than you, WiLL—But did not you run a great 
riſque of loſing her, when ſhe knew you was 
only a gentleman, and not a player? 

WILSON. 1:2 SOUR 

Read that letter, and tell me if my caſtles x are 
built in the air? [ Gives a Litter]. 

| MERVIN (Reads.) _ 

' T fhall be with my Papa and Mama 10 ſes a Ro- 
bearſal at Drury-lane Playhouſe on Tueſday morning; 
if my preſent inclinations hold, and my beart does not 
fail me, I may convince honeſt Ranger, what confidence 
1 have in his honour. —Poſtſcript.---1f I dont ſee if 
you then, I don't know when” I al fee you; force 1 
return into the country next eck. | | 


WILSON, 7-2 ey 
Well, what think you? e 
MERVIN. 4 13s, 


O ſhe'll run away with you moſt certainly Ls 9 
| 5. "AY — , Wi & 
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| WILSON. | : 
I muſt not loſe time then ( baking at bis watch.) 
J muſt go and take my ſtand, that the Deer may 


not eſcape me. 
NME RVIN. 
And I'll go and take mine, to help you to carry 
off the ven'for—This 3 is very like poaching, WILL 
—But how will you get admittance into Drury- 
lane Theatre? 
WILSON. & 
I was very near. being diſappointed 3 for 
unluckily the acting Manager, who ſcarce reach'd 
to my third button, cock'd up his head in my 
face, and ſaid 1 was much too tall for a Hero— 
however I got the liberty of the ſcenes by deſiring 
to rehearſe Hamlet next woek—=Puc L hope to crols 
the Tweed with the fair Ophelia before that time, 
and finiſh, my ſtage adventures by appearing the 
firſt time in the character of a ak huſband. 
MERYV [1 
Succeſs attend you. 
WILSON. 
his is the day, 
Makes me, or marrs, for ever and for aye !— — 
If I ſucceed, I ſhall be reſtord to my father's 
eſtate, drink claret, and 'live like a gentleman 
with the wife of my heart —and, egad, for avghe 
I know, ſtand for the County. 
" MERVIN. 
If not—you mult be confin'd to your lietle. 0 one 
hundred and twenty pounds a a year farm, make 
your own cheeſe, marry the Curate's daughter, 
ve a dozen children, and brew the beſt October 
in che Pariſh. 


. WIL SON. | 
Which ever way fortune will diſpoſe of * 1 
. e . a 
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ſhall be always happy to ſee my friends, and never 


I-igr 
a e _ 25 Shakes bim by the band.] 
MERVIN. | 
Well, well-—rlet us away—ye have too much 
| buſineſs to mind compliments. [ Exeunt Jeveraly. ] 


SCENE IL, The PrAY-Hopsz. 


TWO WOMEN SWEEPING THE STAGE. 
T Flas rt WOMAN. 
Come Betty, duſt. away, duſt away girl, the 
Managers will be here preſently ; there's no lying 
for them now, we are up early and late 
all hurry and þuſtle from morning 85 night; I won · 
der what the deuce they have got in their heads? 
Second WOMAN. 

Why toget money, Mrs. Beſom, to be ſure; the 
folks y about us, that the other houſe will make 
them ſtir their ſtumps, and. they'll make us ſtir 
ours : If they are in motion, we muſt not ſtand ſtill, 
Mrs. Beſlom. © 
Plast WOMAN. 2 
Ay, ay, girl, they have met with their & 


and we ſhall'all ſuffer for it---for my part I . | 


o thro* the work, if they are alwa ays in de Ae 
hurry; I have not drank a comfortable _ of 
tea ſince the houſe open d. | 
Seco WOMAN. 7 
One had better die, ome be ſcolded and hur- 
ried about as we are by the houſe-keeper ; he 
takes us all for a parcel x Negers I believe : pray 
give us a pinch. of your ſnuff, Mrs. Beſom. 
[T hey lean upon their brooms and take ſnuff. 
* Finger W OMAN. 
Between you and I, Betty, and our two brooms, 
Fel houſe: * 5 grown little purſe- proud: he 


thinks 


igations tq thee, my dear Jack. 
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thinks himſelf a great Actor forſooth, ſince he 
play'd the Scotch fellow, and the * cook in 
Queen Mab. 

SECOND WOMAN. 

The Quality ſpoils him too: why woman, he 
talks to them for all the world as if he was a Lord. 
FRS T WOMAN. SEN 

I ſhall certainly reſign, as the great folks call it 
in the News Paper, it they won't promiſe to give 
me the firſt Dreſſer's place that falls, and make our 
little Tommy a Page, what, woman, tho* we are 
well paid for our work, we ought to make ſure of 
ſomething when our brooms arc taken from us,--- 
Us the faſhion Betty. 
S SECOND WOM A «i 
Right, right, Mrs. Beſom, ſervice is no eit 
ance, and to be always doing dirty work, and to 
have no proſpect to reſt, — clean ourſelves, is 
the curſe only of us poor folks. | 
FIRST WOMAN. — 
"Tau and I will drink a diſh of tea together in 4 
comfort this afternoon, and talk over theſe and 
other matters but mum here's the Houſe- 


kreper. [QTbey feng and ſtwerp again.] 
Hauer 10HH S TON, Houſe-kteper. 
JOHNSTON. 


What, wal are at your goſſipping again, La- 
dies—Tho* your brooms are idle your tongues are 
never'ſo----The Managers work will be finely done 
in this manner. Come, ſtir about-- away with it. 

ä „FIRST WOMAN. b 

None but ſlaves work always. [Seeing and 

muttering.] Maſter Johnſton,” a Chriſtian, ſure, 
may take a little breach, and a pinch of ſnuff now 
and then without offence, we have twice the 
work we Had, and no more Vage beſides, pro- 
viſions. 
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viſions are ſtill very dear We can feel for our- 


ſelves, and our country, as well as our betters, 
JOHNSTON. © 


And I' muſt feel for the Managers, ſo dot 
murmur, but finiſh before they come. 


FST WOMAN. 
Why, we have finiſned Don't ſcold i Mafter, 
becauſe we have done our work. 
JOHNSTO N. | 
Have you ſwept out the Orcheſtra too? 
| | Looking into it. 
SECOND W OMAN. 


As well as I could, but—{(l would not fay this 


before the Gentlemen) but they come with ſuch 
dirty ſhoes, that we mult take other tools than our 


' brooms to it. 
 _ JOHN r | 
Well, get round into the galleries and clean them 
8 you find any thing valuable bring it to me. 

FIRST WOMAN, © 

O, to be ſure—if we don't know what to do 
with | it ourſelves. (Afide.) I Excunt Sweepers. 

JOHNSTON. 
Betty! Betty! [ Re-enter ſecond Woman.) Be ſure 


you take away all the apples, ' orange-peel, and 


walnut-ſhells, you find in the upper gallery. 
5 Strc op WOMAN. | 
We ſhall have enough to do then; for on my 
conſcience I believe they eat 'more of that” traſh 
there, than in all London beſides. 
Enter HOPKINS, the Prompter. 
PROMT ER. 


Come, clear the Stage; the Managers will be here 
directly. ¶ Exeunt Jobnſton and Sweeper. I Where | 


are the Carpenters *—Carpenters ! 


Carpenter Fave. 
Wbat do you want, Mr. Hopkins? 


3 - _PROMP- 
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7  PROMPTER. 

What do I want? Come down and ſet the 
Scenes for the new Burletta, of Orpheus. 

CARPENTE 

We an't ready for it, the Beaſts are now in 

hand they an't finiſh'd, 
PROMP T E R. 

Not finiſh'd the Beaſts! here's fine work ! the 
Managers and Author will be here directly, and 
nothing ready; fie, fie. Saunders! 
Saunders! [ Calls out. 


Enter SAUNDERS: 


SAUNDERS. 
Here! here! ----- Zooks what a bawling you 


make, do keep your breath for your prompting; 


Maſter Hopkins, and not ſend it after me at this 

rate I'm not deaf. | 
PROMP TER. 

But your men are, and aſleep too 1 believe; I 

can't get a ſoul of them near me, tis ten o clock, 

[ looking at bis Watch) and not a Scene prepared for 


the Rehearſal; *ris I ſhall be blam'd, and not you. 


SAUNDERS. 
Blam'd for what? Tis but a rehearſal, and of - 


one Act only ----- wou'd you have us to finiſh our 


work, before the Poet has done his? Don't you 


know that Carpenters are always the laſt in a houſe; 


o 


and yet you want us to get out of | It before the 


Author has covered 1n. 
PROMPTER. 


Tou may be as witty as you. pleaſe; but the 


Managers will do as they pleaſe, and they have 


romis'd the Author to rehearſe the firſt AR of 
bis Burletta of Orpheus this Morning, as he 
"OT with all the proper Scenes, Dreſſes, Ma- 
| une p 


22 M s, damn it . — ays an 


chinery, an and Muſick 0 what ns all our 


* 
SAU N D ERS. | 
very th little as yoy ſay but damn al theſe 88 


vagaries, that put us all upon our _ top 85 
have 


—my men have ſat up all night, 
finiſh'd every thing but the Dancing Lek 


'PROMPTER, 


Bleſs my heart, man, the Author depends calf 
upon his Cows. 
SAUNDERS. 


His Cows !—How came they to be his; they 


are 


my Cows ;—theſe Poets ate pretty fellows 


Bear, or any ſuch conundrum z * why cis eafily {ai 
but who is to make em fly, and dance ? ha, Mr. 
Prompter ? Why poor Pill Garlick ; — The Au- 
dience applauds, the Author is conceited ; but 


the Carpenter is never thought of. 


PROMPTER. 
Theſe are bold truths, Mr. Saunders. 


"SAUNDERS. 

Why then out with 'em, I fay---great” men 
ſpin the brains of the little ones, and take the cre- 
dit of em. Do you know how I was ſerv'd | in our 
en r of Cymon ? e 


| 8 did a 2 11 18902 5 
ou your buſineſs well there, ticu in 
the laſt Scene. eb Sennen pon 1 — 
SAUN DE RS. 


My cy what was the conſequence ? AL 


rom in the boxes ſaid,---my . malter 


17 Fw the very ome thing at B. 


/ 
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faith; they ſay-Pll have a flying Devil; or a apts | 


OS 


you. 


* 
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you all know here behind the Scenes, that the whole 
deſign came from this head; and the execution 
from theſe hands,---but nothing can be done by an 
|. Engliſhman now a days, and ſo your ſervant, Mr. 
1 Hoptinsg——. . . * [Going. 
e be ROMP TER. | | 
Harkee Saunders,---the Managers have order d 
me to diſcharge the man at the lightning; he was . 
ſo drunk the laſt time he flaſh'd, that he has ſing dd ö 
all the clouds on that ſide the Stage. 
| * [ [Pointing to the clouds. 
=” n 
1 Les, yes, I ſee it, and harkee---he has burnt 
| 2 hole in the new caſcade, and ſet fire to the ſhower 
1:4 © NY BROMPTER. 
The deuce—he muſt be diſcharg d diteQtly. 
8 wet [Exit Saunders, 
[MANAGER withour.] © 
= Where's the Prompter? | 
FE PROMPTER. 
3 Here Jam, Bit.. 
972 0] 244 eee r e eq 
| o [4 39 V43i-£2v% PA TE N © 4 A Z 2 To 
Make haſte with your; ſcenes, Saunders; fo, 
clear the Stage, Mr. Hopkins, and let us go to bu- 
ſlneſs. Is the extraordinary Author of this very 
extraordinary performance come yet: 
PROMPTER + 
et per Sir, but we Pall be foon ready for 
him. Fig a very extraordinary thing, indeed, to 
wmuhearſe only one act of à performance, and With 


a 4 9 8 — 
- F * * * » P 
. - : 


| rere, 
1. $9? x } 


* — pI - — ian 


an Audience 
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dreſſes and —— if jt were really before 


PATENT. OWE! 


It is a Ie indeed; and à little Spee bas, 
but we.cou'd not withitand the ſolicitations ha t 


4 


were made to us; we W t often 7 Fer 


experiment. 1 ta, 
pROM ETER. 0 


1 hope not, Sir, —'tis a very t ine ons and ; 
the A murmut greatly at it. | 
INGO Rs PATENT. 

When 1 the performers ee, Mr. Hop- 
kins ? Has any morning paſs d in your time vitn- 


| ——— — Jeder 7 


PIAROMP TER ſ 
habe half a dozen now in my pocket r heb. 
Feeling in his pockets fer = ac x 

099 0207 OBA ENT ns 1 
0 pray let's bre en wy old deal 322 


N E [ Prompger. gives em. 


And the old Wp ARtrſſs quarrelling about 
parts; there's not one of em but thinks herſelf 


young enough for any part; and not a young dne 
but thinks herſelf capable of any part— but thei? 
betters quarrel about what they are not ft foß 
So our Ladies have at leaſt great precedents fot 


their folly. | 
P R O M P 74 E R. 2 
The young fellow from Edinburgh w won t t accept | 
of the ſecond Lord; he deſires to have the firſt. | 
PATENT. 3 A511 
Aae doubt it Well, well, if the Author 2 | 
wks him ſpeak Engliſh, I bave no-obzection.. +1,» 
| C 2 PROM P. 


ä td. 8 
„ "a er x7 d 
\ * w_ 
">" . 
* 
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Soto PROMPTER. | a1 
Mr. Nas is Ingiſpoſed, and can t — u- Hner⸗ 
row. 
ooftnoq PATENT. £783; 


Well, well, let his lungs reſt a little, they want 
45 I'm ſure— What a campaign ſhall we make of 
it; all our ſubalterns will be general officers, and 
our 1 will only fight when oy pleaſe. 


(6 LIB, without. , ing 
O he's upon the Stage, is he?—PT'1l go to "Lack 


— : 111 BARNET: . 
tere comes the Author, do you ptepare the 


people for the Rehearſal - deſire them to be as 


careful, as if they were to 3 before an 
Audiencde. 1 


˖ PROMP T E R. 
I will, —_— let us know when we muſt 
begin. | [Exit Prompter, 
Euter GL IB, the Author. 
e 


. Dear Mr. Patent, am not I too late ? Do ks 
me happy at once have been upon the rack 
Lac half hour— But the Ladies, Mr. Barent——the 

Wies- 


a P A T E N T. 
3 where are the Ladies, Sir? 


AUTHOR. 


They'll be here in the drinking of a cup of tea 
I left em all at breakfaſt—Lady Fuz can't ſtir 


from home without ſome refreſhment—Sir Ma- 


earoni — was not come whon I left them; he 
8 } 4 "WS | gene- 
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generally ſits up all night, and if he gets up before 


two o'clock he only walks in his all the reſt 


of che day He is perhaps the moſt accompliſh- 


ed connoiſſeur in. the three kingdoms z Jet he is 


never proper awake till other people go to bed; 
however, if he ſhou'd come, our little 
ance, I believe, will rouſe him----ha,. ba, b 
you. WON me ?----Apinch of eee, 17 
PATENT. or ich 
I ae the honour of ua Kiba A nale 
Will Sir Pere be here f ad * e ee 
Why he promis'd, but he's co volts to be punc- 
tual. Lou underſtand me? -ha, ha, ha l- how- 
ever, I am pretty ſure we ſhall fee him ; -I have 
ſecret for you . not a ſoul muſt know it ---; he 
0d sd two of the ſongs in my Burletta . 
An admirable mulician--—bur Particular. He has 
no great opinion. of me, nor indeed of any y body 
elſe; 4 rei elende one of himſelf. and fo I be- 
Bere el om You underſtand . ? ha, ha, ha | 
et 4318 . Wert "PATENT. © N 8 1 
1 4 Si Baß ray, Mr. lib uh did not you 
Complegt. your Bütletta- tis very new e us 557 
rehearſe but one act only? :: 
Nene IVY AUT HOR. n pat io 
By a ſample, Mr. Patent, you may know the 
piece: if you approye you ſhall neyer want ,nc- 
velty----I am a very ſpider at. ſpinning my own 
brains, ha, ha, ha! always. at eren op ſpin, 
ſpin----you, underſtand i. * | 
PATENT. n 
Extieamiy well - —In your Fccond act, 1 ſuppoſe, 
you intend to bring Orpheus into hel 


KT 8 | AU. 


Ü 4 
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— 634 | 1 AUTHOR. '1 


0 yes-—I. make him play the devil there 1 fend 
on for ſome better purpoſe than to ferch his wife, 
ha; ha, ha Dont miſtake me while he i is _ 


earth, I make him à very good ſort of a man 
He keeps a Miſtreſs, indeed, but his vile de dead, 

know--—and were ſhe alive hot much harm in 
that for I make him a man of ' faſhion Fa- 
ſhiqn, you know, is all in all Tou underſtand 
me? Upon a qualm of conſcience, he quits his 
miſtreſs, and ſets out for hell with a eee 
fetch his wife - 


202 PATENT: noo rs 
* lo that 0 like a man of fie Mr ub? 
| AUTHOR.” | 5 


character. FER as be ene and gets into 5 
e regions, his rg ah melt away by de- 
grees, as it were, b heat wa the climate----and 
nding that his on Eurydice, is kept by Pluto, 
he — makes up to Proſerpine, and is kept 
by her, then they all four agree matters arpicably--- 
Change partners, as one may ſay, make a genteel 
partie quarrte, and finiſh the hole with 2 Ong 
and a chorus-----and a ſtinger it i. The ſubje 
of the ſong is the old proverb, e is no rob- 


bery, and the chorus runs thus, 


We care not or know, 
In matters of love.. | 
What is doing above, © . 3 
But this, this, is the faſhion, Abe : OL. 


1 believe. that's true ſatire, Mr. Darcr-—foog 
and poignant-—-You underſtand me? al 


PA. 


i 108 | 
; | 

* 

* 


—— ͤ— FF * 
. 


-- 


[ 
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PATENT. 
O very well tis chian peppet eee little 
will go a great way. 
AUTHOR. 


I make Orpheus ſee in my hell [all ſorts of peo- 
le, of all degrees, and occupatians----ay, and of 

| both ſexes---that's not very unnatural, I beheve—- . 
there, ſhall- be yery company too, I aſſure 
ou; high life below ſtairs, as J call it, ba, ha, ha! 
0 ou take me. -a double edge ---- no: boys play rip 
and tear the times require ſt---forte--- fortiſſimè 

PATENT, 


Won't it be too forte ? ----Take care, Mr, Glib, 
not to make it ſo much above proof that the boxes 
can't taſte It----Take care of empty boxes. 

A UTHO R. | 

Em pty boxes . Til engage that my Cerberus 
_ ſhall fill the boxes for 8 

PATENT. 99 
ee 724011 bad 20098 : © 
AUTHOR. i "62 thi 

Be quiet a little I know, I fuppoſe, that 

Cerberus is à dog, and has three Beba | 


PATENT. 
I have heard as much. 


| | AUTHOR. = 
Then you ſhall ſee ſome ſport—He ſhall be a 
comical dog too, I wartant you—iia, ha, ha! 
PATENT. 
9 is N a character i in Ae perform- 


ance 0 
Au. 
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AUTHOR. 


Capital, capital—I have thrown all my fancy and 
invention into his mouth, or rather mouths—there 
are three of em, you know. 


PATENT. Fwy 
Moſt certainly, if there are three heads. 


AUTHOR. 


Poh, that's nothing to what 1 have in petto for 
ou Obſerve me now—when Orpheus comes to 
the gates of hell—Cexberus ſtops him but how, 


how now for it—gueſs— 
PATENT. 
Upon my ſoul I can't gueſs. 
AUTHOR. 
I make his three heads ſing a trio. 
PATENT. 
A Trio! 
AUTHOR. 


A trio! I knew I ſhou'd hit you—a trio, treble, 
tenor and baſs — and what ſhall they ſing? nothing 
in the world but, Bow, wor, 00W p\—Orpheus be- 
- O bark not, Cerberus, nor grin— 

A ſtranger ſure to paſs within, 
Your goodneſs will allow ? 
Bor, woe, wow | 

Treble, tenor and baſs—T * Orpheus ſhall 
tickle his lyre, and treble, tenor and baſs, ſhall 
fall aſleep by degrees, and one after another, 
fainter and fainter — Boe, Wow, wor—faſt—You 


underſtand me ? 
PATENT. | 
Very ingenious, and very new—I hope the cri- 
tics will underſtand it. 
A U- 
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AUTHOR. + 

1 will make every body underſtand it, or 
name is not Derry down Glib When  write-the 
whole town ſhall undegſtand me—You underſtand | 


* 


me? 
PATENT. 4 | 
Not very clearly, Sir but it is no matter 
Here's your company. 


Enter Sir TOBY, Lady FUZ, Sis MACA- 
RONI VIRTVU, and A FUZ. 


AUTHOR. 
Ladies and Gentlemen, you do me honour; Mr. 
Patent----Sir Toby and Miſs Fuz, and this Sir 
Macaroni Virtu---- [Al bowand curtſey. 
Sir Toby, one of the managers. 
f | | [ Introducing , ent. 


sir TOBT. 
1 am one of the managers * humble and 


obedient, 
A UTHOR. 


I take it as a moſf Particular compliment, Sir 
| Macaroni, that you wou'd attend my triſſe at fo 
early an hour. 


Sir NA ARI 


Why, faith, Glib, without à compliment, 1 
had much rather be in bed than here, or any 
where elle, [Pawns 

Lady F U Z. 


1 have a prodigious curiolity to ſee. your Play- - | 
houſe by . ;t, Mr. Manager; have not you, 3 
Sir 2 2 


'D Sir 


wo 
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Sr MACARONI. _. 

O no, my Lady----I never have any curioſity to 
ſee it at al | Half aſleep.” * 
| MANAGER. | 

I will prepare ſome tea and chocolate in the 
Green Room for the Ladies, while the Prompter 
prepares matters for the Rehearſal, | 

| Lady F UZ.” 

I never breakfaſt but once a day, Mr. Manager; 
Sir Toby indeed never refuſes any thing at any 
time; he's at it from morning till night. 

„ Sir T OBT. 

I love to be ſocial my dear, beſides trifling 
with tea, chocolate, macaroons, biſkets, and ſuch 
things, is never reckon'd eating, you know, 


AU THOR. - 4 
You are indefati buy obliging, Mr. Patent. 
3 [Exit Patent. 
M.iſs F UZ. : 


Bleſs me, Papa, what a ſtrange place this is !---I 


am ſure I ſhou'd not have known it again---I won- 


der where he is ! I wiſh Tcou'd get a peep at him 

and yet J am frighted out of my wits. 
* - (afide and looking about.) 

Sir TOBY. 

Now the Manager is gone, one may venture to 

ſay, that the Play-houſe is no morning beauty; 


+ Paint and candle light are as great friends to the 


$. 


theatres, as to the ladies; they hide many wfinkles 
don't they, Mr. Glib ? ha, ha, ha 


AU 


— 


2 


N 


* ö - , # , 
5 Q 


: --OR, THE xe SAND 1 : i 5 


|; AUTHOR. RE 
Tou have hit it, Sir Toby, 4. his is "the old —_ 
houſe too, ha, ha, ha! * - = 
(Sir Toby ſhews his daughter the * 3 % 

[Lady F UZ. 
(Looking about with a glaſt.) | 
My dear Sir Toby, you, you may be as e 
11 cal as you pleaſe but | proteſt a Play-houſe is a 
prodigious odd fort of a thing, now There i no- 

body in it ;---is it not, Sir Macaroni? 


Sir MACARONT _ 

O yes, and a prodigious odd ſort of a thiq 
when *tis full too---I abominate a Playrhouſe 3 m 
ingenious countrymen have no' taſte now, for the 
high ſeaſon'd comedies ; and I am ſure that I have 
none for the pap and loplolly of our preſent writers. 

AUTHOR. 
Bravo, Sir Micaroni !--I vou'd n 
| for a play, no more than 4 partri che 
not the fumet. r 
Sir MACARONI. 
Not amiſs, faith! ha, ha, ha! 
L FU Z. 
Don't let us loſe time, Mr. Glib if they are 


not ready for the Rehearſal, ſuppoſe the Manager 
entertains us with thunder and lightning, and | 


bee bis aps, and l. Wies and Base _ 
/pantormiomgh, _ = 
Sir TOBY, 


And a ſhower of rain, oran 3 ; and I muſt 
beg one peep at thePatagonj | | 


Miſs FU: 
Pray, Mr. Glib, ſet us have ſome thunder 410 | 
F 80 
D 2 AU- 


* 


* * 
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AUTHOR. 


Your commands ſhall be obey'd, Miſs; I'll 
whip up to the clouds and be your Jupiter Tonans 


in a crack. | [ Exit Glib, 
Sir MACARONI. 
A Play- houſe in England is to me, as dull as a 


church, and fit only to ſleep in. 
Lady FU Z. 


Sir Toby thinks ſo too; I-II tell you what hap- 
pen'd the laſt time we were there. 


Miſs F U Z. 


Ay, do, my dear lady, tell what happen'd to 
9 was very droll. 


Sir TO BT. 


- aFye; fye, Fanny,---my lady, you ſhou'd not tell 
tales out of ſchool.— Twas an accident.--- 
Lady FUZ, 


common one with you, my dear: We 
din'd late, Sir Toby cou'd not take his nap, and 
we came early to the Houſe ;---in ten minutes he 
fell faſt aſleep againſt the box door, his wig half 
off, his bs, wide open, and ſnoring like a Rhi- 


| ry * 
Sir MACARONI. 


Well, but the cataſtrophe, lady F UZ F | 
- 212. Lady FU z. ? 

+ The Pit and Galferies fell a laughing and clap- 
9 jogg d and pulPd him till my arms ach'd; 
and if the Box- Keeper had not luckily open'd the 
door, and Sir Tosy fell head-long into the paſſage, 
I ſhould have died with ſharffe. [1/31 | 

Sr TOBY. 0 
#* You'll not die with tenderneſs, I belieye, for I 
got a lump upon my head as big as an us, 


GR —ͤ—-—᷑ — —— «ðhQ⏑－ꝗͤ—ͤ _ 
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* 


fin s 
* Mis FU Z. 


4 * 
I ſhall never forget what a flump my Papa came 
down with, Ha, ha, ha! 


Sir MACARONT. 
The tenderneſs runs in the family, Sir OY 22 
Lady FU Z. 
Pray don't you adore Shakeſpear, Sir Mac ? 
Sir MACARONI. 
| Shakeſpeary Gum. 
| ” Tady FUZ. 


Sir Toy and I are abſolute worſhippers of him 
—we very often act ſome of his beſt tragetly 
| ſcenes to divert ourſelves. ® - 

* Sir MAC ARO N I. 


And it muſt be very divetting, I date ſwear. | 


e 55 
What more family ſecrets! for ſhame, 1240 


Fuz 
1 Lady FUZz. 
© You need not be aſhamed of your talents, my 


*dear—1 will venture to ſay you are os beſt Ron 5 
that ever e. | 


Sir T OBT. =. 
Pooh, pooh * wit 

Sir MACARONI. 
I have not the leaſt doubt of Sir Topr's geniug 
But don't your Ladyſhip think he rather carries 


too much fleſh for the Lover Does your Lag 
Thip incline” to o tragedy too? 


Lady 
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| Lady F UZ. 8 
w have my 5 Sir- and if Sir Topy wilt. 
1 * you with two or three — * will ſtand 


up for Juliet. 
sir TO BT. 

I vow, Lady Fuz, you diſtreſs me beyond 

meaſure I never have any voice till the evening. 
Mis FUZ Y 

Never mind being a little huſky, Papa---do t tear 
your wig, throw yourſelf upon the ons and 
poiſon yourſelf. 

Sir MACARON L 


This is a glorious ſcene, faith. (aſide.) Sir 
Ton looks as if he were ur oh i of the — 


ons. 
* Lady Sus ic: cad, 
[1 Too much'ſo, indeed; he is too amiable not to 
= be a little faithleſs---he has been a great Libertine 
T have not you, Sir Toby? have you not wrong'd 
4. me Come, give me a pinch of your ſnuff 


_ [Takes ſnuff out of beg _ | 


© We + Sir ＋ OB Y. 


Forget and forgive, my dear,---if my conſtitu- 
tion err'd, my affections never did---I have ** 


* you ſo a thoufand times. 
= Sir MACARONL 
9 A wonderful couple, upon my ſoul -( aſde.) 


Enter AUTHOR. 


AUTHOR. 


Ladies, you can't poſſibly have any thunder and 
lightning this morning; one of the planks of the 
Thunder-Trunk ſtarted the other night, and had 


not 


———— , ̃— rad] ],. ——C — — 
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not Jupiter ſtepp'd aſide to drink a pot of porter, | 
he had been knock'd o'the head with his own' | 
thunder-bolt. 4 


Lady F UZ. 


Well, let us go into the Green Room then, and 
ſee the actors and actreſſes Is Clive there 1 
ſhould be glad of all things to ſee that woman 9 


the ſtage. | | af 
AUTHOR. __..  —_ 
She never attends here, but when ſhe is wanted: i 4 
Lady FUZ * 
Bleſs me! If J was an actreſs, I ſhould 1 never 
be a moment out of the Play-houſe. 


Sir MACARONI. WT 


And if J had my will, Iwould never be a 1 
in it. 1 0 
Lady F U Z. 1 1 


2 


* =4 * 

1 wiſh [ could have ſeen Clive! 1 chilli hes + a — 
droll crearuge——nobody has half ſo good an api- - _ 
nion of her as I have. [Exit Lady F "= «i 7 


Mis FUZ. 1 | 
gf” my part, I had rather have had à little | 4 


under and lightning, than all the tea and cho- 8 To 
colate in the world. going.) I wonder I dont 2 
ſee him. (2/de.) [Exit Miſs Fuz.] a 


Sir MACARONL * 


What a ſet of people am I with ! what a place 
Tam in, and what an entegrainment am I to go = 
through ! But I can't go through it——ſo ll een * 
get into my chair again, ang, eſcape from theſe &F 2 
Hottentots---I with with all my ſoul that Sir Toey, 2. 
my Lady, and Mis, the Author and his Piece, th 
Managers, their Play houſe and their Performers, 


* 3 were 
9 OY 


* .% - 
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were all at the bottom of the Thames, and that I 
were faſt aſleep in my bed again. [Exit.) 


Enter WILSO N. ( Peeping.) g 


= . I durſt not diſcover myſelf, though I ſaw her 

| dear eyes looking about for me.—If I could ſee 

. her for a moment now, as the ſtage is clear, and 
13 no body to overlook us, who knows but I might 
Tl kindle up her ſpirit this moment to run away with 
me—Hah ! What noiſe is that ?—There ſhe is— 
Miſs Fanny! Miſs Fanny — here I am — By hea- 


. 


vens, ſhe comes 
| Enter Miſs F U Z. 


Miſs F UZ. 
O dear, how I flutter! I can't ſtay long my 
Papa and Mama were going to rehearſe Romeo 
and Juliet, or I could nor have ſtole out now. 


, WILSON. 
Let you and I act thoſe parts in earneſt, Miſs, 
and fly to Lawrence Cell—Love has given us the 


opportunity, and we ſhall forfeit his protection if 
we don't make the beſt uſe of it. ty 


PR. Miſs FUZ. 
* Indeed I can't go away with you now=l will 
find a better opportunity ſoon—perhaps to-morrow 
Wet me return to the Green Room; if we are 

ſeen together, we ſhall be ſeparated for ever.— 


WILSON. 


To prevent that, let me lead you a private way 
through the houſe to a poſtchaiſe we ſhall be out 
of reach before Sir Topy and my Lady have gone 


- 


half through Romeo and Juliet. 
Miſs 
4 * 
N * 6 | - 4 
* b * 
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Miß FUZZ . 


Don't inſiſt upon it now I could not for the 
| world—my fear has taken away all 16 inch⸗ 


nations. 
WILSON. 


I muſt run away with you now, Miſs For— 
Indeed I muſt. | 


| Miſs F U Z. 
_ Have you really a poſt-chaiſe ready ? 
no LOR.” 
3 have indeed A poſtchaiſe and four. 
| Miſs F UZ. 
A poſtchaiſe and four !—bleſs me 
Das WILSON. * 


Fobr of che beſt Bayvin London, and mypoſtits 
_ are in blue! Jackets, with _ W 
e 
With ſilver ſhoulder-knors |—nay, dent ere i is 
no 1 ya \ 


4 OJ b WILSON. | | 
Nays. quickly, ell determine, my. dear 
Miſs F . rs * 
2 VOY Mit E UZ. 1 " 


I will determine then will fit i Bp m. y Papa at 
the Rehearſal, and when he is aſleep; Lich he 
woiäll be in ten minutes, and my Mama wilF be deaf, 
dumb and blind to every thing, but Mr. Gris's 
wit—[T'll ſteal out of the box from them, and you 
ſhall run away with me as faſt as you can, where- 
ever your four Bays and liver nen, 
aun _— 16 

E WIL. 
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WILSON. 
Upon my knees Ethank you, and thus I take 
an earneſt of my happineſs. (Kiſſes her hand.) 
Zounds! here's your Mama, Miſs—dor't be alarm'd 
— Lady ! by yonder bleſſed Moon I vow | 
Oh ! feear not by the Moon, th* inconflant Moon 
Lady F UZ. (approacbing.) 


Let us have no ſun and moon and ſtars now---< 
What are you about, my dear ?----Who is this 
young gentleman you are ſo free with? | 

r 

This is the young gentleman Actor, Mama, 
whoſe Benefit we were at laſt ſummer, and while 
you were buſy acting in the Green Room, I ftole 
out to try how my voice would ſound upon the 
ſtage, and finding him here, I begg'd him to teach 
me a little how to play JuLIEr. 1 


Lady F UZ. ” . 

O, very well, my dear we are oblig'd to the 
young gentleman, to be ſure; — your Papa will 
teach you, child, and play Romto with' you: 
you ſhou'd not be too free with theſe Actors 
(aſide.) I am much oblig'd to you, Sir, for the 
pains, you have taken with my daughter---we are 
very ſenſible of your politeneſs, and you may 
bring us ſome tickets when your benefit time 


| WILSON. 


I am greatly honour'd by your Ladyſhip, and 
will go through all the ſcenes of Romzo and 
Jurizr with Miſs whenever ſhe pleaſes. 


Lady 
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Lady FUZ. 


O no, young man----her papa is a very fine ac- 
tor, and a great critic, and he will have no body 
teach her theſe things but himſelf---Thank the gen- 
tleman, Child ---- [ e curte/ies]--- Why did not you 
ſtay to hear your papa and me? Go, go, my dear, 
and l'll follow you. [Exit Msſs.] Upon my word, a 
likely young man ---- your ſervant, Sir - -- and very 
likely to turn a young woman's head; were it not 
for ſetting my daughter a bad example, I ſhould 
like to go over ſome ſcenes of Juliet with him my- 
ſelf. | [Erit, looking at him. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. © 
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ACT I. 
SCENE I The Stage. 


Ener AUTHOR, Sr TOBY, Lady and 
i, FUZ, PATENT, &c. 


AUTHOR. * 

What, we have loſt Sir Macaroni ! no. great 
matter, for he was half aſleep all the time he was 
here----very little better than a caput mortuum 
Now, Ladies, and Gentlemen, of the jury, take your 


places -Hiſs and clap, condemn or applaud me as 
your taſte directs you, and Apollo and the Nine 


. ſend me a good deliverance. 


Lady F UZ. 


We'll go into the front boxes What is the mat- 
ter with you, Fanny? Lou had rather be at your 
inconſtant Moon than hear Mr. Glib's wit. 


Miſs F ANN > of 


I never was happier in all my life, mama. [ Agbs. 
What will become of me ? 


Sir TOBY, 
I ſhall be very critical, Mr. Author, 


Lady FUZ. 
Pray are we to have a Prologue, Mr, Glib? We 
poſitively muſt have a Prologue. 


AU- 
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AUTHOR. 

Moſt certainly entre nous----I have dedꝰd d. the 
Manager to write me one---- which has fo flatter'd 
him, that I ſhall be able to do any thing with 
him ---- | Aſide to Lady Fuz.] I know em all from 
the Patentees, down to the waiting fellows i in green 


COAtS---- 


Ar TOUT: 
You are very happy in your acquaintance, Sir. 
Lady FUZ. 


I wifh ſome of the Stage folks wou'd ſhew me 
round to the boxes----Who's there ? 


Enter JOHNSTON. 


JOHNSTON. 
I'll conduct your Ladyſhip round, if you 
pleaſe. | 
Lady F UZ. 


Thank you, Mr. Johnſton Remember my 
box the firſt night and don't Wann Clve's 
benefit, | | 


JOHNSTON. 
I wor't, my Lady. 
Lady FUZ. 


Come, now for it, Glib----I ſhall have * my 

ears open, and I hope Sir Toby will do as much 

by his Eyes-----Come, Fanny, my dear, this way. 
[ Exit Lady Fuz, &c. 


Miſs FANNY. 


I'll go my own way for the firſt time; now my 
ſpirits are up again---I have ſlipt my leading ſtrings, 
and if, dear Mr, Wilſon's bays. and poſtilions keep 


pace 
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ce with my fancy, my papa and mama muſt run 
2 little faſter than ** do to overtake me. 
Exit Miſs Fuz. 
Enter PROMPTER. 


AUTHOR. 


I hope, Mr. Hopkins, that no body has got ſe- 
cretly into the houſe; I wou'd have none but friends 
at the firſt Rehearſal. [ Looking round the houſe. 


PROMPTER. 
You ſee the houſe is quite clear, Sir. 


AUTHOR. 

I wou'd not have the town have the leaſt idea | 

of my performance before hand----I wou'd open a 
maſk d battery of entertainment upon the pu lic. 


PROMPTER. 
You'll ſurpriſe em, I believe, Sir! 
AU THOR. 


Pray be ſo good as to ring down the curtain, 
that we may rehearſe in form 80, ſo, ſo very 
well; and now PII fay a word or two to the [curtain 
ar ops. Gentlemen in the. Orcheſtra---Gentlemen, 
{to the orcheſtra.) J ſhall take it as a particular fa- 
vour, if you wou'd be careful of your pianos and 
fartes ; they are the light and ſhade, and without 
'em muſic is all nodes, and ſinging nothing but 
bawling.— 


MUSICIAN, [ from the Orcheftra.] 


I don't quite underſtand this moverent-———1z 1 it. 
allegro, Sir? 
AU T HOR. 
Allegro, fpiritoſo! ------ Flaſh, flaſh, fire! m 


friends—--you gentlemen haut-boys, take particu 
and ; 
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lar care of your little folos---— You baſſoons, ſup · 
port em, con guſto, not too powerfully, mind a 
delicacy of feeling in your ſecond movement 
Make yourſelves ready, Gentlemen -—- Shoulder 
your fiddles Cock your bous And the moment 
] vaniſh, fire away, craſh ----- I leave my fame in 
your hands----My Lady=-Sir Toby, are you got 
round ?----O very well; I ſee you----Don't forget 
a cordial now and then for the poor Author. 


| [Speaking to the Audience, and in a fan of 
clapping. 

[During the Burletta, Glib, the e * 47 

and comes in ſeveral times upon the 1 75 and ſpeaks © 


occaſionally to the performers, as his fancy prompts 
him, in order 40 anliuen the ation, and give a cher 


comic ſpirit to the Performance. 1 


O VERTU RE 


1 
BURLETTA OF ORPHEUS.. 
The Curtain riſes to WY M liel after, he 


Overture, and diſcovers ORPHEUS afleep 
upon 4 Couch with his Lyre near ne 


after the Symphony—— in 160} d 


% 'T 
g 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 
, ORPHEUS. * 


hf 1 | 
Bleſs me eber any] Here m 1. 
Quite wake) 
«A 0 Tho 


1 


% 
* % : 
” 
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Tho? dead, ſhe haunts me ſtill, my wife 
In death my torment, as in life ; | 
By day, by night, whene'er ſhe catches 
Poor me aſleep—ſhe thumps and ſcratches ; 
No more ſhe cries with Harlot's revel, 
But fetch me, Oxynevs, from the Devil. 


AIR. 

I. | 
Tho? ſhe ſcolded all day, and all night did the ſame, 
Tho? ſhe was too rampant, and I was too tame; 
Tho” ſhriller her notes than the ear-piercing fife, 
T muſt and I will go to bell for my wife. 

II. g 
As the ſailor can't reſt, if the winds are too ſtill, 
As the miller ſleeps beſt by the clack of his mill, 
So I was moſt happy in tumult and ſtrife; 
T muſt and I will go to bell for my wife. 

[Going oul.] 


Enter RHODOPE, 
Recit. © 
Your wife, you Driv'ler!—us it ſo ? 
But I'll play hell before you go. | 
. ORPHEUS (afide.) Rect. 
With fear and ſhame my cheeks are ſcarlet ; 
Pve'prais'd my Wife, before my Harlot. 
RHODOPE. . Rect, 


Go, fetch your wife, thou ſimple man ; 

What keep us both ?—is that your plans? 
And dar'ſt thou, Ox PHEus, think of two? J 
When one's toc. much by one for you. A. 


O R- 
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ORPHE US. Recit. 


My mind is fix din vain this ſtrife; | : 
To hell I go to fetch my wife. — 


(Gong Rhodope _ bim.) 


AIR. 1 
RHOD OPE ( tears.) 


Is this your affectioß, So 
Your vows and protection, 5 
To bring back your Wife to your houſe, 
When ſhe knows What Lam, 
As a wolf the poor lamb, x | 
As a cat ſhe will mumble the mouſe? 


ORPHEUS: 


Air and Rect; 


Pray ceaſe your pathetic, 

And PI be prophetic, © © 
Two ladies at once in my houſe 3 Att 

Two cats they will be, , 4 
And mumble poor me: 
The poor married man is the mouſe. 


RHODOPE. Rect. 


Yet hear me, Okeurzvs,/ can you be, — 
So vulgar as to part with me; 1 
And fetch your wife? - am I forſaken 7 | 
O give me back what · on have taken x 

In vain I rave, my fate deplore, 1 

A ruin'd maid, is maid no more 1 

Four Love alone ig reparation, = 
Give me but that, and this for- Repittation! - 8 


(Snap Her fingers) ) g 
Al K 


34 A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN; 


—_:...-. 
Ky Ss 
When Gusen you 
Were kind and true, 
Of joy I had my fill, 
| Now OrPHEUS roves, 
And faithleſs proves, 
Alas! the bitter pill! 
f c oy 
As from the bogs, 
The wounded-frogs, 
Calld out, I call to thee; 
O naughty boy, 
To you 'tis joy, 
Alas ! *tis death to me. 


ORPHEUS. Recit. 


In vain are all your ths, and Guts, - 
In vain the rherrick of your eyes; 
To wind and rain my heart is rock; 


The more "ok cry——the more Troy block. 
RHODOPE. Recit. 


| Since my y beſt weapon, crying falls, Fs. 
I' try my tongue, and then my nails, 


AIR. 


- Mount if you will, and reach che y, 

Quick as light ning would I fly, 

And there would give you battle, 
Lake the thunder — rattle. 


Seek 
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Seek if you will the Qiafes below, 
Thither, thither will 1 go, 
Your faithleſs heart appal ! 
ON Revenge my boſom ftings, | 
And jealouly has wings, 
To riſe above em all! 


| 8 fnalches up the Lyre.] 
ORPH E Us. Recit. | 


This 1s my weapon, don't advance, | 
Il make you ſleep, or make you dance. 


AIR. © - 
One med'cine cures the | 
Another cures a cold, | 
This can drive your paſſions out, 
Nay even cure a Scald,” 
Have you gout or vapours, 
J in ſleep, 14 


Your ſenſes 8 rh fs 
Or make your legs cut capers. 


DU ETTO, — exebale Tire)" 
RROD. I cannot have my ſwing, 
Oxpa. Ting, ting, ting. 
Raop, My tongue has loſt its twang, 
Oren. Tang, tang, tang, 
Rnop. My eyes begin to twinkle, 
Oren. Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle. 
Raop. My hands dingle dangle, 
Oren. Tangle, tangle, tangle, 
Rnop. My ſpirits ſink, 
_ Oren, Tink, tink, tink. 
Ruobp. Alas my tongue, 
Oren. Ting, tang, tong. | 
2 Rob. 
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Raop. Now ' tis all oer, 
I can no more, 


But-go-to-ſleep—and—ſno-0-re, | 
[Sinks by Degrees upon @ Couch, and falls afterp.] 


ORPHEUS. Rect. 


Tis done, I'm free, 
And now for thee, 
Euridice! 
Behold what's ſeldom ſeen in life, 
1 leave my miſtreſs for my wife. 


Who's there? (Calls a ſervant, who peeps in 9 
Come i in—nay never pee :; 

The danger's o'er—ſhe's faſt aſleep, 

Do not too ſoon her fury rouſe, 

I 80⁰ to hell—to fetch my ſpouſe. 


ATI R. ( Repeated, 2 


Tho- ſhe ſcolded all day, and all night did the wy 
Tho? ſhe was too rampant, and I was too tame | 
Tho' ſhriller her notes than the ear-piercing fife, 
1 muſt and 1 will go to hell for my wite. 


[Exif fnging. 


Scene 
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Scene changes to a mountainous Country, Cows, ' 
Sheep, Goats,. Oc. 


After a ſhort Symphony, N 
| Enter ORPHEUS, 
Playing upon bis Tyre, 


AIR. 


Thou dear companian of my life, 

My friend, my miſtreſs and my wife, 
Much dearer than all three ; 
Should they be faithleſs and deceive me, 
Thy Grand Specific can relieve me, 

All med'cines are in thee, 
TRY veritable Beaume de Vie! 


Rzcrrariys. 


Now wake my Lyre, to ſprightlier rains, 
Inſpire with joy both beaſts, and ſwains, | 

Give us no ſaporific potion, 

But Notes ſhall ſer the fields in motion. 


ATR. 


Breathe no ditty, 
Soft and pretty, 


Charming female tongues to ; 
Goats ſhall flaunt it, wy 8 


Cows currant it, 


| en friſk it ich their theep! | 


Ee 
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Euer OLD Sachs ERD with others. 


Recit. 
Stop, ſtop your noiſe you Adghng f 
We want not here a Dancing Sc i 
ORPHEUS. Rec. 


Shepherd be cool, forbear this vap ring, 
Or this * ſhall ſet you all a ey ring. 
* His Lyre. 


OLD Sura. Recit. 


Touch it again, and I ſhall ſtrait, 
Beat time with this + upon your pate. 
+ His Crook. | 


ORPHEUS. Recit.. 


I dare you all, your threats, your blows, | 
Come one and all we now are foes. 


Orp SurtrnERD. Recit. 


Zounds! what's the matter with my toes? 
(Begins to dance.) 


OLD SHEPHERD, 


AIR. 


From top to toe, 
Above, below, 
The tingling runs about es 
J feel it here, * 
I feel it there, 
Within me, and without me. 
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ORPHEUS. 
Ar. 

From top to toe, *o 

Above, below,;. 8 29 
The Charm ſhall See veu; 2 

Now tingle here, 


Now. tingle there, 
Within you, and without vo. 


OLD Shzpnzn. „ | 


O cut thoſe ſtrings, 
Thoſe tickling things 
Of that ſame curſed Scraper; . 


Chas oh s rns = 


We're dancing tod, 
And we like you, 
Can only cut a * 


ORPHEUS 


Bot +: 

They cut the ſtrings, pe” 
Thoſe fooliſh, Tings 

They cannot hurt Scraper ! * 
They're dancing too, 
And they like you, 

Can only cut a „ 


Chorus of Sunnis R DS . 


We're dancing eb, | | 

And we like ou. | , 
22 cut a Caper. - 

3 ; Orp 


* „ 


40 A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN ; 
OLD SHEPHERD. 
Air. 
As I'm alive, 
.. = ſixty-fives 
And that's no age for dancing; 
I'm paſt the game, 
O fie, for ſname, | | 
Old men ſhould not be 1 
O cut the ſtrings, 


Thoſe tickling things, 
Of that ſame curſed Scraper; ; 


Chorus | of SunPHEnD s: 


We're dancing too, 
And we like you, 
Can only cut a caper. 


ORPHEUS. 


Air. oh 
They tut the ſtrings, 
Thoſe fooliſh things, 

They cannot hurt the Scraper; 
They're dancing too, 
And they like Jou, 

Can only cut a caper. 


CHoR us. 
We're dancing too, 
And we like you, ud 
Can only cut a caper. 
[OarhEus leads out the Shepherds i in a grand 
Chorus of finging and dancing, and the 
Beaſts JE * a is 


| what-cheidovib will, tal, Alz lal, lab 
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AUTHOR | 
Hetc's a ſcede, Lady: m I. - If tllis won't do, 


dancing. 
Tbank you, Gentlenienz Uta nir cr. — 


ably well done, indeed Hl kiſs you all-round 
ever as much punch as che double baſs will hold. 


{43 $07 Enter PAT ENT. zul: 28 7 
Tbere, Mr. Manager, is - Wow A 


Every beaſt upon his bing-legs ! ---- I did intend 
that houſes 1 trees (according to the old ſtory) 


— 2 e tage £9 "Fe. — would have 


157 = — oe vr of Nn 0e. 


2 Let me come, et me come, 1 1% 
9 1 "AUTHOR, An 


LET 


4.10 Zusa. Go? _ 1013 & Xo 
" Fullcnonghes ic la Mr. lib. 


* Lady 502. without. 


* : 


ö 


Dy c bear, d ye hear! her ladyſhip 8 int: raptures 
I and, ol knew 1 fhow'd touch her. 


ont ny Wong 2s $ - 4% Fuz. 
Lady F UZ. 
Theſe are fine doings, fine doings, Mr. Glib.--- 
' AUTHOR: * ook 
And a fine effect they will have, my lady; par- 
e dec of the Beaſts,--- 2 07 


9 


rr 
Yes, yes; they have ant bf. bot they ſhall 


_ _ again, EN TR: for it. 


nals gbout. 
. AU- 


= 
#7> +. 4: 4 5e 333 
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* lady, and SP ſhall don't be un- 
eaſy they ſhall dance again directly here 
Prompter I intended to have the - over 
N cou'd fee it forever.. 
Lady F UZ. 
Was this your plot, Mr. Glib? Or your con- 
erivance, Mr. Manager? | 


PATENT. 
Madam! 


aAbTHOR. 

No, upon my ſoul, tis all my own contri- 
vance, not a thought ſtole * n apa 
dern ; all my own plot... | 
Lady FUZ. 


Can my ſervants---P'l have a Poſt-chaiſe direct- 
ly---I fee your guilt by your vain endeavours to 
hide t---this is the bare-fac'd impudence ! 8 

| _ AUTHOR. 

Impudence may I die if I know an 2 

* eſſion in the whole piece! 
PA TE NT. 


Your paſſion, madam runs away with y vou 
don't underſtand you. 


Lady FUZ. 


No S- one of your Stage - players has run 
away with my daughter; 1 In be reveng'd 


- 


on you all; 1 hut up your houſeGG. 
AEN rt. 
| | Vis muſt be > enquird into, [Exit Patent. 
S | og AU- 
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AUTHOR. 
Wha, unn Fus run away: without eng 


x" "Joke FUZ. 

Dont fo a word more, thou blockhead. 
AU THOR. 
Tam dumb---but no- blockhead. 


Euer Sir T OBY,, is c, 
Sir TOBY. _ 
What is all this j---what is it allighout | 
N '- KEEPS 
it is 
ge Lomas wh © fo 
| NINE | 
3 Sr OBT. 


knw the ſtolen ? : 
ett l 


Lady F UZ. 5 
e 

was upon rn 
moon let us rn Toby, di- 
rectly, and follow em. * 


, e N 


e 


9 


„ Lady BUZ. 
Dine, dine! Did you ever hear the like ? 
bare no moe feeling, Sir * chan your Per 


woman, is ve a 
OW et. 


G 2 


Os 


young fel - 


Let us dine firſt, my dear, and 1 nes whe 


FA 


' myſelf, as the Author---who have you Q 


bea — degageè, and not want Aſſurante. 
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Sit OB W.“ 


Sant the: mg > ni moſes RY 


IM il, Phones 2 
| {OGHTUA 
FA NEN T. „-- dmub me I 


of bor uc ty ed os WR Ty 


dreadful affair | 1. 40 T ne 


100 UrpHO R. i His ai / 
So it is faith, to fpoil chy Rellearſal -I think it 


was very ungetlice}-of,thert tu chuſe this? mog 


for her prahks q tho! e⁴ night makbafreecuoriy 

her father and mother, ſhe ſhou'd havei 

ners than to treat mer O- tell her as much 

when I ce hero Fbe 75 Tent ſhall, he, 4 
WO NA 


for you next. Week. 
prologue your g Senses, 74 


bei 


3 FATE 11 


Fou age 00 polirey Mr, 1 Glib+-4aveybu ran 
Epilogue f / NoJ « vcd ws — ' 


A U T H GR. „euer bas Uo 


I haye a kind of Atdrefs bete, by way of Epi- 
jogue, to the toπii ſuppoſt it ite be peken y 


let Me tell you, he muſt 


ſent me? no eaſy, 


1 (45 t am on 292 | 
„ en 


14 TE 0 1 ef} 3 * "7 


; n and not want anleger. 
is the very man. ; br K b. 


8 9 


OR; THENEW EERIARS ALE 1 48, 


UT rH OrRgon eantid 11 1386 Y 
Thank, thank n, dear Meri Haenel 
— mani ig in he houſe , nn 19. 


m, 40. © PAIEN'E," m gu cf 128 1 


a 
rn au „ 0 23 0% A 


O no!---ſinice t jence receiv d bim i in in. | 
cd, he is pradifing 0 ck,  Vhithever I is. not ; 
wanted * 05 Nen wort ,mpovet bai toy guete 

A wn: AW £4 OR cnrnos 5 im auf 

I have heard" much; and that he oontinuãlly 8 

ſets his family yreeth on edge,, withiſcraping, ubm 
the fiddle.------Congeit, conce eit, Mr. Patent, is 
the ruin of em all.---I could wiſh, when he ſpeaks 
this Addreſs, that he wou'd be more eaſy in his 
carriage, and not have that damn'd jerk in his 
bow, that he generally treats us with, 


PATENT. | 4 
TI hint as much to him. | 6! 


AUTHOR. 


This is my conception of the matter; B 
your body gently, turn your head 2 
on one fide and the ther; and ſmiling, thus 


agreeably begin 12197 173 | ; * 4 


All Fable is W your bard will maintain it, 
And leaſt you don't know it, tis fit I explain it: 
The Tyre of our Orpheus, means your approbation; 
Which frees the poor Poet from care and vexation: 
Shou'd want make his miſtreſs too keen to diſpute, E- 
Your ſmiles fill his peckets---and Madam is mute: 
Shou'd his wife, that's himſelf, for they two, are but one 
Be in hell, that's in debt, and the money all gone; 
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A Your favour brings comfort, at omet cures 2 
3 8 is ſcaping the devil. - 
| . 12 
But how to explain what you moſt will require, _ 
Ther Gn, Seh and Calves Bod disse after the He, 
Without your kind favour, how ſcanty each meal 
But with it comes dancing B/ Mutten, and Peal. 

For fing it, or fay ity this truth we all fees, © ©» 7 

** Your applaue eil be cer u. trus Browne de Fi. | Ka 
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